SUN YAT SEN AND THE CHINESE REPUBLIC

"I don't know what they call it," answered his
boy informant.

Wen immediately formed a deep longing to go
over to the distant town and visit this wonderful
thing that hung on the wall of the Temple. But,
alas! he was never able to realize this longing, and
it was only when he came to Honolulu that he
finally gratified his great curiosity by gazing upon
a map.

The information that his school comrade had
given him concerning the temple map greatly ex-
cited his desire to enter into the mysteries of
geography and history and government. How
wonderful it would be to live in a town where
there was a map hanging on the walls of a temple I

Perhaps there were schools in the land of the
Ocean-men, where there were many maps and
many other things to teach a reason and to tell
how to think and to do. Perhaps this reason was
the cause of all the abundance and comfort the
emigrants sought overseas. The foreigners per-
haps used reason in everything they thought or
did; and perchance, above all, their government
was filled with wisdom. Perhaps therein was a
clearer life. Why should the little village of Choy
Hung be in constant fear of river pirates? Why
should the Chinese fear to grow rich lest they be
. despoiled by the tortures of the mandarins ? Why
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